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			THELMA MANGAN 

			in conversation with Denise McCarthy 

			Seen droughts and dust storms, but mice plagues were new to me! 

			“As I begin my story the entire world is struggling to cope with a pandemic Corona Virus, COVID-19. This has turned our lives upside down. 

			“My Dad, Alfred Julius, a member of the fourth generation of the Hards family in Australia was born at Illabarook in Victoria on November 25, 1908. He was the first child for Richard Julius Hards and Frances Annie Hards née Bentick. Richard worked at Woomelang in Central Victoria, away from his wife and five children who were settled in Illabarook. Richard contracted the Spanish Flu, one of the world’s worst pandemics prior to COVID-19. He died in September 1919 and is buried at the Woomelang Cemetery. 

			“My Mum, Gladys Irene Symes was born at Rosebery in Victoria on June 13, 1912, the eldest child of Albert and Beatrice Symes. She was one of eleven children. The ninth child, Auntie Barb, is now the only survivor. She is 89 years young and living alone in Bendigo. Auntie Barb’s husband Peter passed away in 1980 so she has lived over forty years as a widow. Her three sons live around Bendigo and her daughter lives south of Melbourne. Auntie Barb loves gardening, visitors, and phone calls. As she is a wonderful cook, she keeps her tins and freezer stocked with all the treats of old-style farmhouse baking, ready for both expected visitors and ‘drop-ins’. She is deeply loved by her numerous relatives. 

			“When the Millewa area of Victoria’s Mallee was opening up, members of my mother’s family moved to a farm north of Werrimull. Dad had also moved to the Millewa; to Meringur where he worked with his uncles Jack and Bill Hards building roads. This demanding labour enabled Dad to send money home to his mother who must have struggled to rear four children with no Government monetary support in those early days. Having met and fallen in love in this northern-most part of Victoria, my parents Alfred Julius and Gladys Irene Hards were married at St Nicholas Church of England, Werrimull on September 28, 1932. They built a small home in the township, clad in corrugated iron. This material was used because it cooled down quickly when the weather was really hot! Dad and Mum decided to build a shop at the front of the house. They worked hard from a small start and eventually stocked it with fruit and vegetables, lollies, ice cream and drinks. When Dad went to Mildura to stock up the shop, he could get most things at Virgona’s on Deakin Avenue, a shopfront which is now used by La Trobe University. Sometimes Dad would take people from Werrimull to Mildura for shopping and appointments. 

			“In 1935 the Werrimull Bush Nursing Hospital did not have a resident doctor. My birth was imminent, so Mum was taken to Sister Beavin’s Private Hospital in Lime Avenue, Mildura. While waiting for my birth Mum liked to walk to a shop called Thom Pak’s as she liked their ice cream. 
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			Alfred Hards and his first child Thelma 

			“I was born on October 14, 1935, and my name, Thelma Irene, was chosen by both Mum and Dad. My Dad named me after a little girl he knew called Thelly Loxton and Irene was Mum’s second Christian name. I have been told I was a bit of a wanderer and Mum had to tie me up. 

			“Oh dear!! 

			“I began school at Werrimull where the teacher tried to teach me to write with my right hand. I remember a shelter shed at the Werrimull school which had tree branches on the roof and walls. I also remember being teased by the big boys of the school who said the doctor was coming with a big needle! I wasn’t having any of that, so I ran away. Gerrard’s sister Jenny told me, years later, that they found me asleep at the back of the family’s shop. 

			“My brother Alfred Albert Hards was born on December 18, 1937, at the Werrimull Bush Nursing Hospital. He soon became known as ‘Fred’, a name which stayed with him throughout his life. Fred and Marilyn Smith were married at Golden Square, Bendigo and they had four children, Derek (deceased), Andrew, Lisa, and Megan. Fred passed away suddenly on February 6, 1980. 

			The third child in the family was my sister Shirley Beatrice Anne, born on April 4, 1940, also at Werrimull Bush Nursing Hospital. 

			“Shirley and Kevin Harvey were married in Bendigo in 1961 and they have two children Anita and Glenn. 

			Anita and husband Shawn had three children: Lauren, Lachlan and Ellen. Anita and Shawn are now separated, and they have five grandchildren. Glenn and Susan have two daughters Sarah and husband Will have one daughter Stella, and Lilian has a partner but no children. Shirley and Kevin now live at Kangaroo Flat, and their two children Anita and Glenn live nearby. Lots of family celebrations are enjoyed there, in the area where Shirley and I and our siblings spent some of the years of our youth. 

			“In 1946, my brother Ronald Julius Hards, the family’s fourth child, was born at a Private Hospital in Geelong on January 18. Universally known as ‘Ron’, he was first married to Barbara, and they had two daughters Wendy and Sharon. Wendy and Darren Keeble had twin daughters Ashlee and Jessica, a son Ben, and a daughter Emily. Wendy and Darren separated. Wendy now has a new partner, Russell, and they live at Serpentine. Sharon and her Russell have three sons Ethan, Jayden and Lincon and a daughter Ingrid. Their homes are at Prairie, Mitiamo, and Bendigo. Ron and his wife Meg live at Lake Cullulleraine and farm with their son Nicholas, whose wife Jess and their four daughters Kaitlyn, Ella, Mia, and Ivy live in Mildura during school times. Schoolteachers Emma, who is Ron’s and Meg’s daughter, and her husband Adam also live in Mildura with their children Claudia and Hugo. 

			“In 1945, World War 11 ended. It was also our last year in the Millewa where long droughts had been endured year after year and it was constantly dusty. Mum and Dad were not well, and I remember Mum saying years later that they had Mallee-itus. They decided to move to a different climate in a different part of the world, though still in Victoria. I was sad to be leaving my Werrimull friends Beth and Marie; Marie and I sent Christmas cards for years and this kept us close. The cards were a nice bond between us. Our family set off on the long journey to a place called Waurn Ponds near Geelong, a vastly different place from the Millewa. I don’t remember much of the trip, but I imagine we would have had some stops along the way. What a handful – three children under ten! 

			“Fred, Shirley and I went to school at Waurn Ponds. I cannot remember how far away this was, but it certainly seemed a long way. Shirley was only little and used to cry; we all liked the days when Dad took us to school! The School Inspector came to our school and asked us to describe the countryside around Waurn Ponds. We said it was ‘hilly’ and he said it was ‘undulating’. I never forgot that word. Dad became a particularly good market gardener on the fertile land, growing peas, beans, onions and garlic. We used to help pick the peas and Shirley was the best of the children at this. Dad had pigs too, and a horse called Bess. When my sister Shirley and her husband Kevin returned to the Waurn Ponds area, our home was no longer there, and the big stone shed was not as large as she remembered! While living on the farm we liked to visit Aunty Ivy, Uncle Dick and our cousins at Mount Duneed and they used to visit us. 

			“In 1948 I started secondary school, travelling by bus to Matthew Flinders Girls School in Geelong. I liked doing Art lessons and my best friend was Beverley Connelly. I was at this school for two years and it was a happy place. I remember learning how to make starch in the laundry and to make beds with hospital corners. We did gardening, too. 
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			Matthew Flinders Girl’s High School, Geelong 

			“In the meantime, Dad and Mum bought a farm at Curlewis on the Bellarine Peninsula. Fred and Shirley then rode their bikes to school at Wallington. We milked cows on this farm; oats were grown, cut with a binder, tied into sheaves that were stooked to dry, put into haystacks, then cut into chaff which was fed to the cows while they were milked. I helped Dad with the milking. While we lived at Curlewis there were interesting places to explore. Portarlington, Queenscliff, Ocean Grove, Barwon Heads and Torquay were all quite different from the Mallee. We all liked going into the sea for a swim and paddling near the shore as the waves came in. 
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			The Plum Harvest at Lockwood South 

			“At Curlewis we only had underground water. The cows liked it but Mum, an avid gardener, was unable to grow plants as the water was too saline. We had water tanks and an underground tank with a pump to draw the water up. I had never seen one of these before. In 1952 we moved again, to Lockwood South, south-east of Bendigo. This farm had cows to milk and an orchard of plums. I remember finding the Greengage variety very enjoyable when the plums were ripe. There was lucerne to be cut and baled and we all helped when and wherever needed. I had a job at Happy Jack’s Store, Post Office and Telephone Exchange and Mr and Mrs Forrest were lovely people to work for. 
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			Happy Jack’s Store and Post Office 

			“Shirley and Ronald went to school at Lockwood, passing by a closed school at Lockwood South. Dad worked with a committee to try to get this school re-opened. They were successful and today in 2021 this is a much larger school. The countryside is lovely, and a lot of people live on small acreages and work in the Bendigo area. Our family’s fifth child, my brother “Jack” (John William) was born at Kurmala Hospital in Bendigo on July 13, 1954, and now lives at Harcourt with his wife Faye. They have two sons, Luke, and Joel. While Jack was still a toddler Mum, Dad, Fred, Ron and Jack moved to Sebastian, north of Bendigo. Fred had completed his schooling and was learning to shear sheep and Ron went to the Sebastian State School which was nearby. 
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			Jack’s Christening
The Hards Family (L toR) Gladys (mother), Alfred (father), Jack, Fred Shirley, Thema and Ronald in front 

			“Jack was able to watch the children in the playground and one day Mum went out to check on him and found only his shoes! He had climbed over the gate and was at school having a wonderful time. Another incident at Sebastian was when Jack was playing with a chaffcutter and cut off the end of his finger. The nearest country doctor sewed his finger back into one piece and eventually it worked well for Jack, while looking a bit different! Around this time drought set in and Dad had sheep for which there was no feed in the paddocks. He had to walk the sheep in the ‘long paddock’ beside the local roads, having to cover a lot of the area. 
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			Fred Hards partnering his sister Thelma (18) to the Belle of Belles Competition at the Marong Hall 

			“Dad was a great dancer, and he passed his ballroom dance knowledge on to us. When we were teenagers, Dad took Fred and I to Harcourt where we joined the Young Farmers Club. We made many lovely friendships through Young Farmers, and we were able to go to dances. I celebrated both my 21st birthday and my wedding while Mum and Dad lived at Sebastian. 
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			Young Farmer’s trip to the Grampians in 1952 

			“While working at “Happy Jack’s” at Lockwood South I met Walter March and we fell in love. We were married on June 14, 1958, which was a freezing day. Snow even fell in Bendigo, so close to where our wedding was held. I then lived with Wally’s Mum at Kangaroo Flat and worked at Sympag where the job was grading eggs. My sister Shirley also worked at Sympag, and she could verify that we had to work hard. Mum was happy with Dad and the boys living at Lockwood South; she had a lovely garden and was extraordinarily successful with vegies. Fred also had the vegie-growing talent. Wally and I started our family, and our three lovely sons were born in Bendigo – at “Kurmala” Hospital where their Uncle Jack was born. 

			“In 1958 Wally and I became share farmers with Ralph and Lucy Vincent. Prior to this Wally had been a herd tester around Dingee district in central Victoria. The share farming did not work out and when Wally bought a truck, we moved into our second home in the rural village of Dingee where our little house was full of love, though some other things may have been in short supply! I was lucky indeed to have the loveliest neighbour, Jan Gately. Our boys were all born while we lived at Dingee, and they just adored ‘Aunty Jan’. Peter, our first son, began school at East Loddon Consolidated School. He had been looking forward very much to starting school, but he soon came home in a sad state. He was on crutches at this time and the older girls had fussed around, helping him on and off the bus. Being a very independent lad, he resented the help which he had not expected. 

			“Peter had spent quite a long time in hospital, in the 3KZ Ward at the Royal Melbourne Hospital, Parkville. Showing understanding beyond his years Peter sent a little card to us from hospital which read “I have just had a Blue Fit! I have to stay here a bit longer”. Twenty-one weeks all up was the length of his time in hospital, far from his Mum, Dad, and brothers. He was a very brave boy, and we were all so proud of our Peter, who has grown to be so special. 

			“There were tough times for our family as Mum also had to stay in a Melbourne hospital following a terrible experience of being gored by the bull on the family farm, then at Guildford. Dad was milking and Mum was bringing the cows in when the bull escaped from the paddock and tried to remove Mum from blocking access to the cows. The dog ‘Smokey’ was madly barking at the bull, and this alerted Dad to trouble. Mum was seriously injured and all dad could do was place her in the ‘carry-all’, still attached to the tractor fortunately. Back at the house Dad rang the ambulance and Mum was taken to Castlemaine Hospital before being transported to Melbourne. There was no-one else to help when this dreadful incident happened as it was a weekday; Jack was still attending Castlemaine Technical School and Ron and Fred were working. Mum’s injuries were life-threatening but thankfully she survived and lived to the great old age of ninety-three. 

			“Meanwhile Wally kept busy with his truck, carting cattle, sheep, hay – you name it, Wally did it. We then went on to another farm, milking cows again! Though prospects were better, there was no home on the small farm, so I and our three boys lived with my Mum and Dad near Guildford while Wally, who was waiting for a transfer, lived with his Mum at Kangaroo Flat. The boys were getting older, and Peter began school at Kangaroo Flat Technical School while Chris and Shaun were off to the Maiden Gully Primary. I began work as a cleaner at Kangaroo Flat Technical and it was not long before all three boys were attending there. Their education at Kangaroo Flat equipped them with so many life skills that have stood them in good stead throughout their lives. Peter studied hard and became a very capable motor mechanic, winning Apprentice of the Year twice. He now enjoys bus driving around Bendigo and keeps his hand in caring for all the cars owned by his family members. 
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			Our haystack on the farm at Lockwood South 

			“For over 40 years Chris has worked for Australian Defence Industries, now known as TALES Australia. In 1984-85 Chris and Bronwyn travelled to the UK and lived in Manchester as Chris had won ADI Top Apprentice and his prize was the trip to study Computer Aided Drafting, Project Management and Quality Control. Nicholas Jaimes was born while they were there, adding to great memories of the time. Having returned to Bendigo, Chris worked as a Project Engineer in Vehicle Production, advancing to Production Manager. Currently Chris, Allison and their son Alex are enjoying a long holiday, celebrating Chris’ retirement. Beginning with Christmas 2020 with Allison’s family in Nambucca Heads and Byron Bay, they have travelled to South Australia, Northern Territory and back to Queensland. From Queensland they travelled west to Broome and will journey back south and west to home, crossing the Nullarbor and the south coast of South Australia. 

			“Shaun studied at Regency Park College in South Australia and became a chef. He worked at the Coomealla Club for thirteen years before he and Tanya, Jacob and Abbey moved to the NSW mid-north coast to the extremely popular town of Coffs Harbour. Shaun worked at the Sawtell Club, again for thirteen years, and now the family has moved to Dubbo where both Shaun and Tanya have made different work choices, Tanya working at the Correctional Centre at Wellington and Shaun as Supervisor at the Dubbo Transfer Station. 

			“I am immensely proud of our boys; they have done so well, and their families are all doing well also. The interruptions to our lives caused by COVID-19 have made it difficult for them to visit me and for me to leave Mildura. The boys and families all love coming to this area. When I lived on the farm with Gerrard, they loved being with us, enjoying the open space and freedom they had enjoyed in Central Victoria in their early lives. 

			“The end of the 1970’s brought sadness for our family. My Dad passed away in October 1979 and my brother Fred also passed away in February 1980. Fred had returned to the Millewa where he spent good years, and not so good, farming the land he had first known as a child. I met Gerrard Mangan at Fred’s funeral and there was an instant spark between us. My marriage to Wally March did not survive hard times and separation, and I had been a single parent for some time. Gerrard and I married in Mildura on October 25, 1980, and I, a newlywed again, went to live on the Mangan farm at Meringur and was overwhelmed meeting Gerrard’s family. I did know Paul, Margaret and their four sons, who also lived on the farm, prior to moving there as Gerrard share farmed with his younger brother Paul. There was further confusion facing me in meeting all the Meringur folk but with Gerrard’s assistance I soon became comfortable in my new location. 

			“Gerrard loved working with the Merino-White Suffolk cross sheep and shearing was a busy time each year. He grew oats, barley and wheat and cut and baled some of the oats for sheep feed when it was required. On the debit side there were testing times with droughts, dust storms and mice plagues. 

			“I had seen droughts and dust storms, but mice plagues were new to me! Together, Gerrard and I volunteered at the Meringur Historic Village, and this was an activity where we found real enjoyment. I also liked going to the Yarrara Hall to practise Yoga; Margaret Kelly and Elaine Hards were great teachers. I have wonderful memories of lovely times with so many dear people as a member of the Country Women’s Association. Margaret and Paul moved off the farm to settle in Mildura and Gerrard and I stayed on. Named ‘Kittani Kiah’, the farm was a lovely place to live, and the years flew by. In no time, it seemed, I had been farming at Meringur for twenty years. 

			“Gerrard and I enjoyed numerous trips together, especially to South Australia, a destination we really loved. There was much to see and do; the Flinders Ranges and Port Elliott were favourite spots. We dreamed of places such as these and could have happily moved there! We also loved visiting our families at Bendigo in Victoria and Coffs Harbour and Dubbo in New South Wales. One trip we had was a tour by plane, flying over the beautiful Pink Painted Hills and Lake Eyre. At Coober Pedy we slept in complete darkness – underground! Coober Pedy is made up of at least forty-two different nationalities and is a very unusual town. 

			“We also visited Birdsville and sighted just one galah! This flying trip was amazing, and I will always remember the many different highlights. But time came for Gerrard and I to retire from the farm and we moved to Nichols Point. One day we visited the Australian Inland Botanic Gardens and while we were having a ‘cuppa’ we met a lovely couple named Shirley and Norman Kemble. The Kembles introduced us to volunteering at the Gardens and I loved working there, it made me happy. Unfortunately, I became ill, and I was sad to have to leave for what turned out to be four years; I had been diagnosed with cancer. I really missed the Gardens, the company of friends and time at Garnpang Homestead where the volunteers served morning and afternoon teas. 

			“I was able to return after the four-year break and Gerrard and I continued to enjoy the work we did, Gerrard with the Z Team and I working in the area around Magenta Homestead with a group of lovely people. Gerrard had health problems after my recovery and had to deal with both a heart attack and cancer over the next four years. I continued volunteering and worked with Marjorie, a dear friend. We deadheaded roses, raked paths, trimmed plants, and planted up new areas. Grevilleas were incredibly beautiful and typical of the Australian native plants that were the Gardens’ pride. We also cooked marvellous breakfasts for crowds of lovely people. To celebrate Gerrard’s 80th Birthday we had a great get-together with family and friends at ‘Magenta in the Gardens’. Valerie Wakefield and her husband Gordon did so much to make the occasion memorable and a happy time was had by all. I have lovely memories of the day. 

			“Gerrard Mangan’s father Charles travelled by ship from England to Australia in 1924. He first worked for the government at Cowangie, Victoria, helping to eradicate the rabbits infesting the area. A short time later his wife Mary and their children Tom, Jane and Mary sailed out to join Charles. In 1926 the family travelled by horse and cart through the Sunset Country to Bambill where they lived with the Boston family. Charles worked stacking wheat at Karawinna and later clearing the land of timber for channel surveying. He also worked at the M.T.T. shop at Werrimull that stocked groceries and all the things the settlers needed for their homes. 

			“Charles and Mary selected Block 8 in the Parish of Malloren. Patricia, their first Australian-born child, was born at their home and then Mary and infant were taken to the Werrimull Bush Nursing Hospital. Charles jnr., Gerrard and Paul were also born at that hospital and in 1939 Terrence was born at Mildura Base Hospital. All the children attended Meringur State School. Charles Mangan served in two world wars; In France in World War 1 from 1914 to 1918 and in World War 2 he served from 1940 to 1945 with the Australian Army. He lived a full life as an active member of the RSL, the annual Millewa Show, Meringur Racing Club, Cemetery Trust, Victorian Farmers Union, Meringur School Committee, and this is just to name some of his interests! 

			“He became grandfather to thirty-eight grandchildren and his descendants now must be numerous. 

			Charles Mangan, highly respected Millewa pioneer, passed away in April 1967. 

			“Across decades and generations there has been extensive involvement in sport amongst members of the Symes, Hards, March and Mangan families. The Millewa Football League fostered the talents of multiple Australian Rules players I can claim as members of my extended family. The Werrimull Football Club had my grandfather Albert Symes as coach, my father Alf Hards as captain, and my uncle Gill Pratt and brother Fred Hards as players over post-war decades in the 20th century. In 1953 the MFL Premier team was Morkalla Karween Football Club, with Gerrard and Paul Mangan as members of the team. The following year, 1954, the Meringur Football Club triumphed at the Grand Final and this time Gerrard, Paul and Terrence Mangan were playing for Meringur. The year 1957 was a great year for the Mangans as Meringur Football Club again enjoyed Premier status, with Gerrard Mangan as coach and Paul and Terrence again playing in the team. My brother Jack Hards played for the Harcourt Football Club. He and his wife Faye worked hard raising money for Harcourt Football Club which meant a lot to them. Their son Joel was a football umpire and was awarded the Golden Whistle. 

			“My nephew Nick Hards played Junior Football for Merbein then played 285 games for Meringur over 23 years. In the same spirit as Jack and Faye, Ron and his wife Meg supported Merbein Junior and Meringur Football and Netball Clubs by giving their time and energy to fund raising efforts. Ron and Meg’s daughter Emma played netball for Meringur and is now coaching junior players, while Nick and Jess’s daughters play netball for Imperials Football and Netball Club in Mildura. Peter March, my eldest son, enjoyed participation and some success in Rifle Shooting at the Wellsford Range in Bendigo, Williamstown, and Darwin. Middle son Chris March played Volleyball for Bendigo Y.M.C.A. and Football for Kennington and the Kangaroo Flats club. Shaun March, my third son, has made his mark playing Volleyball for Bendigo Y.M.C.A. and Darts at Werrimull. 

			“On January 27, 2015, Gerrard and I moved from Nichols Point to 21 Princes Court Village. Gerrard and I were happy together here but after one year Gerrard became ill and sadly passed away on February 17, 2016. Gerrard’s niece Jill, his sister Pat’s daughter, helped me so much over the following years. I remain here and enjoy Village life, especially the company of the caring and friendly people who are my fellow residents. 

			“My nine grandchildren and ten great grandchildren give me great happiness. 

			Peter Alfred was born March 18, 1959. 

			Christopher Lynden on September 21, 1962. 

			Shaun Anthony on October 5, 1964. 

			Peter and Jo have two children, Rhiannon Jade born 1986 and Zachary Peter born 1987. 

			Rhiannon and Aidan (now separated) have two daughters, Jolinar Irene born 2013 and Ariel Samantha born 2015. 

			Zachary and Kara are parents of a son Gallagher Alfred born 2017. 

			Christopher and first wife Bronwyn had two children Nicholas Jaimes born 1984 in the United Kingdom, and Jessica Kate born 1988. 

			Christopher and second wife Elizabeth (Liz) have two children Georgia Grace 1998 and Callum Christopher 2001. 

			Christopher and third wife Allison are parents of Alexander Rupert Kenneth born 2011. 

			Shaun and Tanya have two children Jacob Ryan born 1992 and Abbey Taylor born 1994. 

			Jacob and Tegan have two sons Luka Rylie and Wally James. 
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			Gerrard and Thelma at the Mangan Family’s Meringur Farm
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